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to-day, but will keep my letter open till the evening, that
your Grace may be informed how he goes on. I saw him
in the Prince's Chamber, before he went into the House,
and conversed a little with him; but such was the feeble
state of his body, and, indeed, the distempered agitation
of his mind, that I did forebode that his strength would
certainly fail him before he had finished his speech. In
truth, he was not in a condition to go abroad, and he was
earnestly requested not to make the attempt; but your
Grace knows how obstinate he is w-hen he is resolved.
He had a similar fit to this in the summer, like it in all
respects, in the seizure, the retching, and the recovery;
and after that fit, as if it had been the crisis of the dis-
order, he recovered fast, and grew to be in better health
than I had known him for many years. Pray Heaven
that this may be attended with no worse consequences!

The Earl spoke, but was not like himself; his speech
faltered, his sentences broken, and his mind not master
of itself. He made shift with difficulty to declare his
opinion, but was not able to enforce it by argument.
His words were shreds of unconnected eloquence, and
flashes of the same fire which he, Prometheus-like, had
stolen from Heaven, and were then returning to the place
from whence they were taken. Your Grace sees even I,
who am a mere prose man, am tempted to be poetical
while I am discoursing of this extraordinary man's genius.
The Duke of Richmond answered him, and I cannot help
giving his Grace the commendation he deserves for his
candour, courtesy, and liberal treatment of his illustrious
adversary. The debate was adjourned till yesterday, and
then the former subject was taken up by Lord Shelburne,
in a speech of one hour and three-quarters. The Duke
of Richmond answered; Shelburne replied; and the
Duke, who enjoys the privilege of the last word in that
House, closed the business, no other Lord, except our
friend Lord Ravens worth, speaking one word; the two
other noble Lords consumed between three and four hours.

And now, my dear Lord, you must with me lament this
fatal accident; I fear it is fatal, and this great man is
now lost for ever to the public; for after such a public
and notorious exposure of his decline, no man will look
up to him even if he should recover. France will no